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EVERY WORD TRUE.

(1en. Charles H. Grosvenor, who is to
open the campaign in this city on the
15th inst., has contributed to the Cin-
cinnati Comnercial-Gazette some  very
able letters in review of Congress and
the President. He closes an article in
that paper of the 4th with this sum-
ming up:

Mr. Cleveland entered his great
office with a country blooming with
prosperity and a party enthused by
victory and ambitious of future suc-
cess. At the end of a year and a half
he tinds himself with a country tem-
porarily destroyed and a party riven
by dissension -and discord. As has
been well said, the height of vitupera-
tion, the limit of possibility in the
English language, has been reached in
the abuse of the Senate by the Presi-
dent, and of the President by the
Senate and the House, the representa-
tives of the people and the Democracy
of the country promiscuously assuil-
ing first the President and thenp the
Senate and then all three together as-
sailing everybody, and as Mr. Reed
says with great force, the trouble
about it is that while the Democrats
have excelled the Republicans in the
condemnation of themselves it has
never been doubted that all they have
said in denunciation of the bill, the
Senate, the  President and the House
is all true and that half has not been
told.

That gives the history of the Demo-

cratic party for a year in a nutshell.
A COMPLETE SURRENDER.

All the higgledy-piggledy statements
that the Argus-News may now make in
its founderings on the tin plate ques-
tion cannot alter in the least the atti-
tude of the Democratic press on that
question two years ago. With no ex-
ception ridiculed the idea of
making tin plate in Indiana as the
height of folly. Some of them even
went so far as to assert that some one
near Elwood was melting lead in a
camp kettle and dipping sheet iron in
it and calling the product tin plate:
others said that after the election of
1892 was over no one would ever hear
of a tin plate factory in the gas
regions—that they were being used as
c¢ampaign material. \When these state-
ments were proven groundless this
same Democratic press raised the cry
that all tinware would be enhanced in
price. Now since millions of dollars
have been expended suceessfully in the
new venture and its success undoubt-
edly assured, the Argus-News says that
what they ridiculed, and continue to
scoff at. was and is the fact that we
could not make pig tin in this coun-
try, that is block tin from the ore. In
the face of such ashameful record, any
guilty party who tries to back down
and slide out on such a pretense needs
no answer saye the bare statement of
the fact.

they

TIN MINING IN THIS (_al NTRY.

IT [THE JOURNAL| admits. although
it took a half a column to make the
admission, that there is not Leing mined
i the United States a pownd of tin.  The
JoviRNAL hated to admit it, but it had
to.—Argus-News.

Tue JovrNALn dislikes to accuse the
Argus- News of a wilful misrepresenta-
tion, but in this instance appearances
would seem to justify the charge.
THE JOURNAL distinectly stated that tin
is being mined in the United States,and
in 50 many words said that ‘‘the mines
in this country are the Tamescal mines
in California, and the Harney
mines in South Dakota. The
are limited in their production, while
the latter are said to be as rich as are
the Malacca mines.” How this lan-
guage could be construed into an ad-
mission *‘that there is not hebg mined in
the United States a pound of tin,'! is past
comprehension. A paper, however,
that does not know the difference be-
tween a steel billet and a bar of pig
tin cannot be expected to comprehend
the meaning of the English language.
1o emphasize the statement made by
TuE JOURNAL on Saturday and repeat-
e¢d in a different form on Monday, we
may say that better tin than was ever
inmported into America is smelted daily
at the Tamescal tin mines. This daily
product is the work of three mills, one
of five stamps, and two of twenty
stamps each. Two shafts are open,
each about 180 feet deep, but these
will be extended 500 feet, for the rea-
son as the depth increases the quality
of the ore improves. This ore is mar-
keted to the different tin-plate mills
all over the country. What is true of
the Tamescal mines was also true of
the Harney Peak mines until they be-
came involved in litigation. The own-
ers, however, have $2,000,000 invested
in mining machinery, stamp mills, and
railway tracks 'and cars to carry the
ore from :the mines to the mills, and
the presumption is that work atno
distant day will be resumed, especially
if the mines are as rich as they are re-
puted tobe. Itis hardly to be sup-
posed that men would invest $2,000,000
capital in the tin mining industry un-
less they were conyinced that they
would have ample returns for their
outlay. Men with capital are not
built that way.

Peak
former

PRESIDENT CLEVELAND sent Congress
home with the brand of treason on its
face. The Republican campaign man-
agers owe Mr. Cleveland a large and
handsomely engrossed vote of thanks.

Posor of Short Words.
Think not that strength les in the big round
word,
Or thut the brief and plain must needs Le
weak.
To whom can tliis bo truoe wha once lias heard
The cry for help, the tongue that all men
speak
When want or woe or fear is in the throat,
So that cach word gasped out islike a shriek
Pressed from the sore heart ora strange, wild
note
Sung by some fay or tiend?
strength
Which dies if stretched too fur or spun too
fine,
Which lias more lieight than breadth, more
depth than length.
Let but this force of thought and speech be
mine,
And he that will may take the sleek, fat
plirase
Which glows an:l burns net, though it gleam
and shine-
Light, bat not beat—a flash, but not a blazel

There is a

Nor is it mere streneth that the short word

boasts;
It serves of more than fight or storm to tell,
The roar of waves that clash on rockbound
coasts,
The crash of tall trees when the wild winds
swell,

The roar of guns, the groans of men that dle
On blood stained fields. It has a voice as
well
For them that far off on their sick beds lie,
For them that weep, for them that wmourn
the dead,
For them that laugh and dance and clap the
hand;
To joy's quick step, as well as grief’s slow
tread.
The sweet, plain words we learnt at first keep
time,
And though the theme be sad or gay ov
grand,
With each, with all, these may be made ta
chims,
In thought or speech or song, in prose or
rhyme.
—Joseph Addison Alexander,

AILEEN'S BRAVERY.

The True Story of a Country
School Teacher.

The picture which I would like to
hold up before you has in the back-
ground a mountain; not the rival of
any Alpine peak, nor of any suinmit of
the Rockies, but a sloping, wooded
hill, rough, but not inaccessible.
Breaking through the range ou the
east comes a river, sometimes peaceful,
but in times of wind and stormi a
raging torrent. On the west, having
gathered its waters from the hillsides,
a creek turns away from the range and
pursues its winding way to the south,
meeting the river a mile or two be-
low. Along the valley in the fore-
ground a railroad takes its undevi-
ating way, crossing both creek and

river. High up on the mountain side
is a cottage, scarcely more than a
cabin,

Aileen MecAllister stood at the win-
dosv of the living room of this meuntain
home, looking out into the wild, dreary
November night. Very early the day
had gone out into twilight, the clouds
settling heayvy upon the earth. Aileen
said it seemed as though the darkness
rolled up from the valley below and
rolled down from the mountain above
and concentrated about their littla
nook on the mountain side.

‘It was so dark before four o’clock
that we could scarcely see to read {n
the schoolhouse, and I was afraid that
the Brinker children would get lost
going over the mountain.” This she
said, shivering a little at the thought
of her own walk through the wind and
rain.

Mrs. McAlister and Aileen lived
alone in the little house, which the
summer foliage almost hid from the
view of those who looked up from the
valley below. Though pleasant enough
in summer, it was a bleak, lonely place
in winter. Mr. McAlister had been
‘'section boss” on the railroad, the
passing trainsupon which were almost
the only break in the stillness and
loneliness of their isolated home. Ie
had been able to keep his famfily in
comfort, and was looking for a prom-
ised promotion, when suddenly the
shadow fell. There was an accident;
then weeks of pain; then the life went
out. The strong-hearted wife and
brave young daughter cheered and
soothed the last hours of the sufferer;
then they took up the burden of living
#nd began the struggle for the means
of support. How they managed to ex-
ist they could themselves scarcely have
told. Since Aileen’s sixteenth birthday
she had been the teacher of the coun-
try school, and her small salary had
considerably lightened the mother's
burden.

The hours sped away, and when at
nine o'clock Aileen looked out, there
was no abatement of the storm. The
howling of the wind and the roaring
of the waters of river and creek were
almost deafening. Looking up the val-
ley, Aileen saw the headlightof a loco-
motive. Steadily it advanced, seem-
ing to cut its way through the dark-
ness, until suddenly it disappeared.
Many a time had Aileen watched the
headlights of the night trains, and she
know that in all their course down the
valley there wus nothing to obstruct
the light; and quicker than thought
she realized the appalling fact that the
train had gone into the chasm of the
creek.

“Oh, mother!” she exclaimed,‘‘there's
trouble at the bridge! 1 am going down
to see what is the matter and to find
out if I can help.”

Mrs. McAlister lighted the lantern
and put it into the girl's hand, saying:

My child, if 1 could only go with
you!l

**Well, mother dear, if you had only
postponed the spraining of that foot
for a day or so, you could have had
the pleasure,” sald Aileen, cheerily
adding: “Now don’t worry; and,
mother, if anything happens to me,
you will remember that I was trying.
to do my duty.”

As rapidly as possible she followed
the path down the hill, crossed the
road which ran alongside the railroad,
sprang across the ditch and scrambled
up the bank to the track. She did not
make this part of the journey svithout
many a scratch from the bushes, but
she paid no heed to such trifles. She
sped up the track and found that har
surmise was correct—the bridge over
the creek had been swept away.
Crawling out upon the part that re-
mained as far as she could, she swung
her lantern above the chasm and
called loudly; above the noise of the
stormi she heard a faint response to
her call.

*What is the matter, and who is
there?" she asked.

‘It is I, Engineer Pratt, fast ina
freight wreck. The express must be

warned. She’s due in an hour. How
many are there?"
*Only Aileen McAlister. But I'll

get help.”
“Go quick!
m

lose!

There is no time to

Crawling back from her perilous po- |

sition, Aileen took but a moment for
reflection.  Plainly there was but one

thing 1o Qo. SNe mgnt possiviy warn
the express by swinging her lantern,
but suppose there should be trains from
the west? The telegraph office must
be reached; and, besides, help must be
secured speedily for the unfortunate
engineer in the wreck. The one thing
to do was to walk down the track to
the station, a mileaway. That would
be unpleasant and hazardous in the
driving storm; but to make matters
worse there was the high trestle across
the river, five hundred feet long! Could
she walk that with only the light of
her smoky lantern? Could she stand
against the fierce gale that was blow-
ing? She must. l'here was no ques-
tion in the girl's mind as to whether or
not she could; the thing must be done.
Hundreds of lives might be in danger,
and the warning must be given.

She made the first part of the jour-
ney in comparative comfort. She had
not to be on the lookout for trains
from behind her, and she knew that
none was due from the opposite direc-
tion; so she had only to hasten on her
way with all' the speed of her youth
and buoyancy. Reaehing the bridge
across the foaming river, she paused a
moment to gathar stréength and cour-
age, then stepped boldly forward. The
wind sweeping down the river gorge
almost took her off her fcet. She
stumbled and fell &nd her light went
out.

“And I did not think to bring
matches!” she said. “But I could not
light one in this storm, if I had a
thousand!”  She did not attempt to re-
gain her footing, but throwing her one
friend, the lantern, into the river, she
continued the perilous journey, erawl-
ing from tie to tie across the trestle.

At last the end of the trestle was
reached; she sprang to her feet and
hurried down the track. Soon the
lights of the station beamed out a
welcome and made it possible for her
to quicken her steps without danger of
losing her footing. She burst into the
office, exclaiming:

*‘The bridge over the creek is down!
Send telegrams and stop the express.
There's a wreck in the creek! Send
help.*

‘Then she dropped upon the floor in a
dead faint. The physical exertion and
the strain of that terrible crossing had
exhausted her strength. . She was not
8 moment too soon with her warning.
The express was due, and some one
was sent out to signal it, though the
bewildered spectators but half com-
prehended the situation. The train
came thundering in, stopped, and in
wonder and alarm the passengers
poured out to learn the story of their
salvation. Telegrams went flylng up
and down the line, and a rescue brig-
ade was fitted out for the scene of the
wreck.

All the while Ajleen lay exhausted
in her dripping garments, her long,
dark hair wet and matted. Hearing
the commotion, the wife of the station
master appeared upon the scene, and,
seeing. the unconscious girl lying
there, ran back for restoratives. A
young physician who had alighted
from the express came to her assist-
ance.

*‘Is there not a house where she can
be taken?” he asked.

*'Certainly, we can carry her across
the street to my home,” said the wo-
man.

*Get her out of these wet clothes
into something dry, and put her to
bed,” were his orders.

*'Oh, no, I must go back home!” said
Aileen, who had sufficiently regained
consciousness to know what was said.

*You can go nowhere to-night!” was
the peremptory decision of the stran-
ger. ‘‘You saved our lives, and now
we must save yours.”

*They are going to the wreck with a
hand-car aud will take me along. Moth-
er will be so anxious,” she pleaded,
adding, ‘‘she will think something has
happened.”

**And I should say she would think
right! But we will send some one to
tell her you are safe.” And so the
weary child was forced to submit, and
indeed when she attempted to rise the
dizziness overpowered her, and she
sank back helpless.

Poor child!” said another. “She
has had a time of it, and to think we
might all have been in eternity if it
had not been for her braveryl'

“*What will you do to show your grat-
itude?’ asked the physician.

“I ' will show it by fifty dollars!” Ina
few moments an amount was pledged
which brought comfort and freedom
from anxiety to the little home on the
mountair side.

Meantime the relief party bad res-
cued the engineer of the wrecked
freight train from his perilous position,
and had discovered that the train
hands had either been killed outright
or been drowned.

*And I owe my safety to Aileen,”
said the rescued man, ‘‘for I could not
have held out much longer. God bless
her!®

And there wwvere many to bless and
many to praise the brave girl. The
newspapers told the story, public
speakers quoted it as' an example, and
the state legislature ordered a medal
to be struck and presented by a special
committee.

And Aileen—what effect had that
night's work upon her?

A few days' rest restored her wonted
strength and buoyancy, and she re-
turned to her school. Finishing her
engagement she determined to fit her-
self for a botter position, the generos-
ity of her friends allowing her to ca
out this desire. A year at the norma
school, then two yearsof teaching ina
city school at a good salary, and then
one summer she came to spend the long:
vacation in her old home on the moun-
tain side.

The same picture is spread out before
us, only it is a summer sky and the for-
ests before brown and bare are heavy
with summer follage, while river and
creek are peaceful and shimmering in
the sunlight. As the shadows were
lengthening on one of those summer
afternoons, Aileen stood at the edge of
the long trestla bridge. It was the
first time since that dark November
night that she had walked down the
track to the scene of her terrible
ordeal. She was not alone—a fine-
looking young man was with her.

“*And here,” he said, ‘‘was where the
test of your courage came to you!
Thank God that you did not flinch!
How many of us, as we go up and
down the world, are saying every now
and then: ‘Thank God for Aileen Mc-
Alister!’”

They stood for a few moments silent-
1y looking down into the river; then
the young man spoke again.

*Aileen,” he said, speaking very ear-
nestly, “‘ever since that night I have
becn striving to make the life you

_ saved something worth offering to you.

WOMAN'S TRIALS.

SOME LIGHT ON THE SUBJECT.

i So Many Suffer Without Knowing Why.

Much Can Be Avoided.

[SPECIAL TO OUR LADY READERS.)

So many feel the very life crushed out
of thiem, wake up cheerful and happy,
determined to do so
much before the day
ends, and yet:

Before the morn-
ing is very old, the
fearful backache or

ing attacks them,
the bravespiritsinks
back in affright; no
§ matter how bhard
they struggle, the
Selutech? is upon
them, and they sink
into a chair, crying,
¢ Oh! why should I
suffer so 2
Whatcan I do 2"
The answer is
5i7 ready, your cry has
been heard, and a woman is able to restore
you to health and happiness,

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound will stop your torture and restore
your courage. All your pains come from
a deranged uterus or womb.

It is the greatest of all rewards to re-
ceive such letters as the following from
Miss Louise Miiller, who lives at 44 Mich-
igan Ave., in Evanston, Ill. She says:

¢ As I have used Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound,andhaye thereby be-
come entirely well,
I am recommend-
ing all my lady
friends to useit, I
am sure itwill help
them in all cases
of womb trouble,
leucorrheea, irreg-
ular or painful
‘“monthly ° per-
iods.” I amsure it
is our best friend.
I am so thankful to Mrs. Pinkham for the
good she has done me, that I wish every
sick woman in America would write to
her at Lynn, Mass., and get her adyice.”

I believe 1 am a better man to-day be-
cause of the influences of that hour,
yet I have not reached my own ideal—
nor yours—but, Aileen, shall we put
our two lives together and live them
for God and humanity and each
other?”

Then, hand In hand, they crossed
the trestle bridge without thought of
dread or danger.—N. Y. Voice.

How’s This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that can-
not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure.
E. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo,0.

We the undersigned haye known F.
J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and be-
lieve him perfectly honorable in all
business transactions and financially
able to carry out any obligation made
by their firm.

West & TRuAx Wholesale Druggists,
Toledo, 0. WALDING, KINNAN & Mag-
VIN, Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O,

Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken inter-
nally, acts directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system. Price,
75 cents per bottle.  Sold by all drug-
gists. Testimonials free.

It is important to keep the liver and
kidneys in good condition. Hood's
Sarsaparilla is the remedy for invigor-
ating these organs.

*‘Royal Ruby® Rye, $1.25 Quart Bottle.

“*‘Royal Ruby” Rye Whiskey is guar-
anteed absolutely pure and eleven
vears old. Its great popularity attests
its merits. Itisa ‘rye thatisa Rye,”
recommended for the invalid, the con-
valescent and the connoisseur, put up
on honor and quality guaranteed.
(Bottled at distillery, Lexington, Ky.)
ROYAL WINE CO., CHICAGO.
Ask for it. For sale by Nye & Booe,
Druggists.

Cure For Headache.

As a remedy for all forms of ITead-
ache Electric Bitters has proved to be
the very best. It effectsa permanent
cure and' the most dreaded habitual
sick headaches yield to its influence.
We urge all who are afflicted to pro-
cure a bottle, and give this remedy a
fair trial. In cases of habitual con-
stipation Electric  Bitters cures by
giving the needed tone to the bowels,
and few cases long resist the use of
this 1nedicine. Try it once. Large
bottles only 50 cents at Cotton & Rife’s
Progress Pharmacy.

THE best bargains ever offered in
printed Jap. silks at Bischof’s this
week. Don’t fail to see them.

Try It.

For a lame back or for a pain in the
side or chest, try saturating a piece of
flannel with Chamberlain’s Pain Balm
and binding it onto the affected parts.
This treatment will cure any ordinary
case in one or two days. Pain Balm
also cures rheumatism. 50 cent bottles
for sale by Nye & DBooe, 111 North
Washington street, opposite court
house.

In Childhood’s Happy Days.

Among the incidents of childhood
that stand out in bold relief, as our
memory reverts to the days when we
were young, none are more prominent
than severe sickness. The young
mother vividly remembers that it was
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy -cured
her of croup, and in turn administers
it to her own offspring and always
with the best results. Forsale by Nye
& Booe, 111 North Washington street,
opposite court house.

Bucklen’s Arnica Salve,

The best salve in the world for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum
rever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands.
Chilblains, Corns, and all" Skin Erup-
tions, and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. Itis guaranteed to give
perfect satisfaction or money refunded.
Price 25 cents per box. Ior sale by
Cotton & Rife’s, the Progress Pharm
acy.

A Good Thing to Keep at Hand.

From the Troy, (Kansas) Chicf: Some
years ago we were very much subject
to severe spells of cholera morbus; and
now when we feel any of the symp-
toms that usually preceed that ailment
such as sickness at the stomach, diar-
rhoea, ete., we become scary. We have
found Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera
and Diarrhoea Remedy the very thing
to straighten out one in such cases and
always keep it about. We are not
writing this for a pay testimonial, but
to let our readers know what is a good
think to kee¢p handy in the house. FKor
sale by Nye & Booe, 111 North Wash-
ington street, opposite court house.

ing that we greatly desire to

consideration:

worth 15 to 25¢c yd, at....

300 yds striped Kaikai Silks,
stripes, will wash.

500 yds Printed Jap. Silks,
figures, worth 75¢ yd, at.
worth 5 to 7c ati.........
Turkey reds, at..........
$3.50 to $5.00, at..........

$1.50 each at.............
20 doz Boys' Waists in Percale,

SUCCESS

No word better describes the result
of our great

Discount Sale

Which has now been in progress for seven weeks. We have succeeded in
reducing our stock to a great degree, and increasing our sales 85 per
cent over the same period of any previous year, snd its all because peo-
ple are beginning torealize we always tell the truth inour advertisements.

"If you see it in Bischof's ‘Ad" its so."

However we are not tully satisfled yet because we have many lines remain-

500 Folding JJap. Fans in good shades, good for 15¢ each, at

1,000 yds printed Japanese Silk in dark grounds with colored figures,
well werth 35¢c yd, at......

100 pieces Fancy Light colored Prints Dress and
All our best prints' including Simpsom blacks and greys and best

50 extra fine English Duck Suits, including linen colored one, worth

$1.00 each, at.............

get out of the house. Not because they are

not desirable, but because we need the room for our Winter Stock,
which is now arriving. Many of the lots are too small for mention in our
ad. but we will say that most of the items mentioned in our last week’s
ad. are to be had. Inaddition we submit the following as worthy your

20/dozen of those mended Kid Gloves which we have been selling at
40¢, goods worth from$1 to $2 per pair, butmore or less damaged,

moBtiblackabiansi st At i i R Bl 29¢ pair
1,000  Fan Veils, all colors and black, worth 25¢ to 40c each, at 3 for
IO o) e G e e T s A S R e B D S 9¢ each

1,000 yds Veiling in' good styles and qualities, colors and black,

7c yard
bH¢ each

19¢ yard
white grounds with colored woven

200 yds Printed Jap. Silks, dark grounds with colored fizures, worth
50¢ to 60c, at..............

33Xc yd
24-inch, dark grounds with colored

37%¢ yd
...................................... 3lc yd

5¢ yard

$2.14

75 Ladies' Duck and' Pique Vests in white and fancy colors, worth

....................................... tlc
Cheviot, etc., made to sell from 50c¢ to
83c each

the lowest prices.
are just as good but we
prices:

25c waists are il
35 and 4f5¢ waists are.........

$1.00 wrappers at.............
$1.25 wrappers at.......... ...
$1.50 wrappers at.............
$2.00 and" $2.25 wrappers at. ..

The lots' are too smal

them into lots:

AbibeiEworthiic s i
756 co worthiiiiarasanamair
10w orthie s siuianee
15¢, worth......

Higher qualities in same proportion.
Wrappers in light colors which must go at the following rate:

WASH DRESS GOODS.

At 20¢, all-wool Challies, French Organdies and Mulls, and Swivel Silks.
know the prices were 50c¢ to G0c yd.
you the extent of the bargains.

LADIES’ WAISTS AND WRAPPERS.

You all well know we have had THE waist and wrapper
trade of this city all summer and all because the goods were
nicely made, fit perfectly, made of the best materials and at
All of this is true of them to-day.

They
need their room, so here are the

We have just 5 dozen and 4 Ladies’

I'to advertise separately, but many of

the best patterns of the season remain and we have divided

................................... 7i4c to 10c yd
................................... 10 to 20c yd

............... 15¢ to 25e yd
................................... 25¢ to 40c yd
You
A look at our east window will realize to

DOMESTICS.

Good Brown Muslin at.......
9-4 Brown Sheeting at........
Table Oil Cloth worth 20c at. .

Masonville, Lonsdale and Fruit of the L.oom bleached muslin, worth
10ciyd; atss o et s e

63e yd
4c yd
12%c yd

LINENS. - -

the price is................
Rale e e

nations, worth 35¢ yd; at..

1,000 yds Bleached Cotton Crash, worth 5¢, at........ooiiiiiiiiea,,

20 pieces all'linen half bleach Damask, 56inches wide, worth 40c, and

25¢ yd

10/pieces H4-inch wide ‘Red Damask, fast colors, worth 25¢ yd, in this

17¢ yd

10 pieces Fancy Table Damask, Red, Blue and Brown color combi-

.................................... .. 23c yd
3Xc yd

Sale on several items on

WALKER AUCTION SALE.

I'n addition to our Discount sale we will revive the Walker

winter goods we bought at the Walker

auction, and not being salable at that time we stored them in
our basement until you needed them.
lots are small. They are yours at the following prices. Don’t
delay your buying. They will move quickly:

The time is here. The

100/ pair grey cotton blankets, good size and quality, worth 75¢c, at.... 50c pair
100 pair same quality in white, at............. e R <.se0s H5C pair
150 pair Wool scarlet blankets, 10-4 size, worth $2.50 pair, at.......... $1.49 pair
50 Bed Comforts, worth 50ceach at. ... ... ... iiiiiiiiiiiiineaiinn, 29ceach
50 Bed Comforts, worth 60C, at........ivcnieiereneennunnennnnns 39c each
50 Bed Comforts, Worth 75¢, at. .. ...t iiiinneeres tavnnnn .. 49ceach
100 Bed Comforts, worth $1.00, at ... .. it iietiinrrnnennnnns 69¢c each
10 pieces Heavy Scarlet Medicated Flannels, all wool, fast color,

worth 25¢ yard, at ................ e R e 16%¢c yd
50 pieces Unbleached Canton Flannel, worth 73dc, at................. 5¢ yard
50 pieces Unbleached Canton I'lannel, worth 10c, at.................. 7¢ yard
100 pieces Unbleached Canton Flannel, worth 121¢c, at............... 81-3c yd
50 Ladies! all wool Flannel Skirt Patterns, red and black stripes,

WO G T 00 i b e S o B 49 cents

Come and see us on your smallest
you to trade at ‘‘The Big Store.’’

LOUIS

“The Big S:ore.”

P.:S.
attractions.

Don’t fail to see our disp

SEE THE ABOVE BARGAINS IN OUR WINDOW.

We have many other bargains but not the time or space to mention them.

wish. We want your trade and it will pay

BISCHOF.

127-129 E. Main St.

lay at the fair this week. Also our show window:
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